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" She hada y. 
That few in the city could with her compare. 


| A wealthy young ſquire, a perſon of fame, 
| Alth@#chatthe miſtreſs he 


Nein 
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| VON ladies in country and city I pray, 


1 Give ear to my ditty, obſerve what 1 fay, 


I you havs a ſweetheart that's charming and gay, 


Take eare that your maid does not ſteal him away. 
In fair London-city this project was dane, 

A gallant brisk lady, both wealthy and young, 
young chambermaid, who was ſo fair, 


A- courring unto this young lady he came, 
courted, *tis ſaid, 
A hankering mind he had after the maid. 
Young Cupid his arrows he quickly let fly, 
And wounded the ſquite moſt deſperately, 


That no reſt nor no comfort at all be could take, 
Saying, If that I ha'n't her, my heart it will break, 


Muſt I flight a lady of honeur and fame. 


To wed with her fervant I'm ſure it's a ſhame, 


The girl is brivk, young, charming and gay, 
To enjoy her, perhaps, I may find away. | 
Indeed I'm not willing to.make her my bride, 


Vet fain would 1 have her to lay by my ſide, * 


Her miſtreſs to viſit her J will go again, 
Perhaps Iwhy fancy may chace to ohtain. 
The ſquire ne er fair d in his viſits, tis ſaid, 
A Kiſs to the maſtreſs, and fix to the maid. 


Wich many fine preſents both coſtly and rare, 


And beſure keep it ſecret from your lady fair. 


Tu you, my dear jewel, I come here to ſee, 


be angry with me, 


* | 
I tell them the lady I court for my wife, 
But, Betty, tis you are the joy of my life, 
The ſquire he any that he cunning did play. - 


One day when the A of the wa 
He met Mrs. Betty alone in her room, 


And once to ſalute her he indeed did preſume. 
Faireſt of creatures, be kind unto me, 2 
A hundred bright guineas I' give unto thee, 


BS. Then let me enjoy you without farther ftrife, 


By Heaven, dear Betty, I'll make thee my wiſe, 
The money it tempted the girl to conſent, 

She pleaſed the ſquire and gave him content, 

He gave her a kiſs then at parting we hear, 
Saying, I will for ever prove true to my dear. 
But ſoon he forgot all the vows that he made, 
Says Betty, He thinks that my heart's bettay'd. 
To trick the young ſquire I'll find out a way, 


So ſhe once on a time to her lady did ſay, 


Madam, a ſecret I have to tell, : 

I hope at my hands you will not take it ill, 

But firſt you ſhall promiſe me for to be true, 

Then all the whole matter ll tell unto you. 

To be true the young lady did ſolemnly ſwear, 
Your father I heard to fay, I declare, | 
That you ſhould not wed with the gallant young ſquire 


At this the young lady was like to expire, 


The ſquire he came for to viſit his dear, 
And ſeeing her cheeks bedew'd with tears. 
Alas{ my dear jewel, what means th isl pray? 
With a millon of ſighs ſhe to him did fay, , 
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* father he ſays that ! ſha'n's be your bride. 


y then I am utterly ruin'd, he cry'd, 
But Betty ſhe, thro' the key-hole did 
And heard every word that the ſquire did ſpeak. 
Who tgd you the news, my jewel, he cry'd, 
Th ego ſhe aniwer'd, muſt be deny'd, 
Come let us contrive my father to cheat, 
So there they embraced with kiſles ſo ſweet. 
To church then we'll go in private, ſaid. he, 
Suppoſe to the miniſter we give a fee ; 
Your face ſhall be covered that none may you-know, 
So they did conclude for to order it ſo. 
Both privately we'll go out in the morn, | 
And pair at the church, ſo homeward return. 
At night in the dark to my chamber you ſhall come, 
Then my old father may know what we've done. 
This fan oy I tell yor pleaſed him very well, 
But, deareſt, beſure your maid do not tell, 
And to-morrow- morning pray let it be fo, 
This day to the parſon; my dear, I will go: 
My father three days in the country is gone, 


And in the mean time, love, this thing may be done, . 5H 
— Thinks Betty, but V1 be too cupning for thee, 


For Mrs, Bride I'm reſolved 0 be. 


wes hear, | 
Young Betty ſhe goes to her lady fo fair, 
quickly the ſecret did tell, 


And Betty did ſeem to be pleaſed very well. 


Madam, if you will be counſel'd by me, 

In your chamber in private I'd have you ſtay, 
The ſervants ['l] tell you are viſiting gone, 

For if you're betray d, madam, we are undone, 


The lady ſhe lik'd her advice very well, 


ds ts all the ſervants ſhe ſtraitway did tell, 


Her miſtreſs ſhe was a-viſiting gone, | 
So, gallants, I pray now obkrve but the fun. 
That night the young lady with Betty woud le, 
The crafty young damſel moſt ſecretly 

A medicine had got far to cauſe her to ſleep, 
While ſhe the young ſquire did go for to meet. 
Ip the morning early indeed ſhe aroſe, 

And dreſt herſelf up in her miſtreſs's cloaths, 
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With a mask on her face to the kuire ſhe went, 


And ſoon they were marry d to her great oonten t 


That minute the marriage was over and done, 


According to promiſe ſhe homeward did come. 
Before that the family roſe, I declare, 


The bride was undreſt, and in her own rigging were 
She cover'd the lady warm up in her bed, | 
And there ſhe did ſleep as if ſhe'd been dead, 
The night being come, ſhe to had did repair, 


; Erxpecting the ſquite, her joy and her dear. 


At length comes the ſquire, and opens the door, 
Being eager, ſaluted her once and no more; 

But off with his cloaths, and to bed to his bride. 
Bleſt be this night, my dear jewel, he cry'd. 
Straitway to embrace her the ſquire did begin. 
What conſternation, poor ſoul, was he in 

Say ing, My dear, you have me beguiPg, 

If I'm not miſtaken you are with child. 

You are the father, my dear, if Iam. 
Adzooks, ſays the ſquire, what is it I have done! 
Performed the promiſe yeu made unto 'me, 
And it is feet Betty that lieth by thee. 

How came you the ſecret to know? | defire. 
My lady ſhe told me. Why then, quoth the ſquire, 
If ſhe be ſuch a fool, I commend thee, my dear. 
A lady thou art of five hundred a year. | 

He ſtroaked her belly, and with her did play. 
The lady ſhe waked by break of day, 


And mifling her maid, ſhe to her chamber did creep, 


Thinking not there the ſquire to meet, | 
As foon as ſhe enter'd the room, as we hear, 
She ſaw Betty in bed in the arms of her dear. 
Whar now, have I caught you ! you ſtaumpet] ſhe 
cry's. 8 
Hold there, ſaid the ſquire, ſor ſhe is my bride. 
Had you kept your counſel you'd been in her place, 
Am I thus betray'd tis a ſorrowful cafe, . 
VIl ne'er truſt a ſervant no more Ideclate, 5 
So be gone from my preſence and come no mors here. 
The ſquire aroſe and took home his ſweet bride, _ 
And now ſhe has ſervants to run by her fide, 
The ſquire adores her, and calls her his dear, 


And is willing to father the child as we bear. 
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